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the clucking of half-starved chickens, the snapping bark of the mangy pariah dog, the buzzing of millions of mosquitoes, the chirping of crickets, the music of a wedding party and the never-ending chatter of a never-ending procession.
To tell of all the different races, religions, and customs of India would fill many books, and here we have only one short chapter in which to touch upon the fringes of the subject. But perhaps it is long, enough to make you understand that " India" is not a country with one or two races, but a great medley of all kinds of people who do not understand each other's speech or believe in the same gods, and who do not even love one another as members of one common country.
All this makes it difficult to govern India properly.